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Cleo as a Ballet Girl.
(FROM A PHOTOGRAPH.)

44 Yes, monsieur, mamma will go with
me to America. I am most anxous that

i ' 11 J 11 1A l Al_ J. T
you snouia ten tne Americans ui» j. am a

femme tres serieuse. I am seious to
the point of desperation."

i ALAN DALE'S iNTtRVIEI
WITH CLED DE

PARIS, Jnne 23..I promised myself before! came to Paris
Mile. Cleo de Merode. the Parisian beaut, who Is to vh
son to the remunerative tune of 45,000 fanes' for six tv

myself that. And here I am. doing the boulevrds vigorously,
sipping the elusive "mazagran" for breakfst and luncheon

a# c\cl \forodo in Now Vnrlr.oh oa in Now "Y

other 1 .xpcoted tQ Etna ber name blazoned fctb on the klosl
the highways and byways. Yet.»s I 3aid three lines ago.hen
upon my honor's parole, I have not yet heard he lady's name

What can It mean? Yvette's Illustrious ti£ Is set forth 1
H Ambassadeurs. Little Held is kiosked everywere as holdinj

Marlgny. Where Is Cleo de Merode? Can shibe a myth? Ar<
stories about the statue for which she Is presund to have pos(
Isms, designed to set her forth as a sort of a Brrison sister? 1
I go boldly up to a French know-everything at he Grand Hote

"Dltes-donc, monsieur," I say In acrid Frenh, "can you tel
known woman In Paris calldd Cleo de Merode? I was told 1
artist, a dancer such as there are few. Enlightn me, je vous

The monsieur smiles rather provokingly. All French messie'
"Mais oui," he says with a shrug, "Cleo de Mtode Is in Pari
Grand Opera. She is In the petit ballet In 'L' toile.' What v

know her well. As a grand artist.ah, non,aloes Hal Hal Ha!
reputation.a reputation, monsieur. Cleo de Mrode Is not r

She goes to America, vou tell me. What droll pople the Ame
thev want with Cleo de Merode? C'est eDatant! Ha! Ha! Ha'

Cleo de Merode's apartment Is next door to a shop where t]
It Is just a stone's throw from the Grand Hotel The quarter
chic. A feminine concierge looks at me suspiclosly as I tell
mount to mademoiselle's flat, but her suspicion die stabbed t
glances. There is a lift which the tenants of th: fla: work f<
do It. My education has been neglected. I cannct rin an ele
lesson in the Journal office when I get back.

A very sedate-looking, mud-colored domestique opets the do<
abiding place, and ushers me into a drawing room tha is singu
to look upon. There are pictures of the Merode oneasels. 1
with albums, and bric-a-brac, and Bibelots and Parisan gewg;
cold. There is no carpet, but a parqnet flo or.

".Next season, wheij you go o Pai
/ PgjI v

VfiNG'-Sajs

"When I was a child C had my hair :ut in the style
of the little English Privces, with a lonff, straight bang
over the forehead.

(FROM A PHOTC
M'fods's Wondsfful Eye-,

Mile, le Merode disappoints me very much. She has a little shi
wizened ice, which Is shaded by dark wavy hair that falls down till
on each s/le, and is tucked round her ears. It is a style that she
has originated or revived, and it is rather a pretty style. Her mc

Y eyes are daik, her mouth petite and graced by charming teeth, but tin
- .since I hate been in Paris I have seen five hundred prettier he

women, none of whom owned "reputations." She is young.Very m<

young.and js she stands before me I can't help thinking that she
wants to convey the impression that she is arch and ingenuous, at

, To that I sjy: Ah, non alors! *

Mademoiielle wears a bodice of canvas, and though it Is morn- ap
n . n lng two luge solitaire diamonds glisten upon her breast. Her tr;

If! America, skirt is of silk that frou-frous. She has a tidy and compact little do
air of her oVn, and I try to persuade myself that she is delightful, mi

mnrKiPllP I shclff As a mattef o£ fact> she ,su,t11IUIlulGUI , I Ol iu "Mais oii," she says, and her voice is squeaky, like one of the wi
Jumeau dols that say "Pa-pa," "Ma-ma." "I go to America, but I it

n pQonari^nPP s° hesitatilgly. I have no idea what It is like. I have never left
uance.anu UdllLu, i>arjSi ,and x am very much afraid to do so. But I shall be six on

^ weeks awry, and six weeks is a very short time, n'est-ce pas? I foi
-in i am to anient at Koster & Bial's. and I should be verv much en

ana aance, not obliged to you if you could tell me what sort of a place It Is.
What sort of a place It Is! Am I Koster & Bial's press agent

p p> , T l£. that she asks me this thing? I tell her that it Is very chic, and no

100i\InU CO Cri6 blue velvet, and well kept, and proper, and she heaves a sigh of tip
relief. dI(

"If It is chic," she says In her exasperating squeak, "I am j

right- Qp |[() tfl6 satisfied. You know I am very particular. Nothing would induce va
mt to appear at the Folies-Bergere here, because I consider it an
trivial and kif-kif. I have had pretty offers to dance there, but I

"eft, It is tout woildn't do it. Mamma wouldn't let me. Mamma Is very fas- st'
'

titLpus. Perhaps you did not know, monsieur, that I have a ov

mamma?' ca

11TIDf°01GCIt 3 X cougl1 ln lhe adj°inlnS apartment proceeds, apparently, from
5 n> the parental throat. Mamma is there.possibly ready to step in es

question of busi- m:pp: \i -p e.
niillUlldll G WilU I \tibl VJU LU Odil II

0666 Witfl IT16. J\ SAN FRANCISCO money maker has able right to spit. He
literally spat himself into a pool of Every time "the conducte

* * fame. Now his moutii has made him added to the lake on t

Yoil \ /iff nob fa'lf a cha,acter ot national renown.William B. blocks he spat sevent'
I UU Will IIUL ail Bradtury. the human

fountiln. He goes to .~.*.-...

| p .a jail far salivary detO6E[J tniS. fllemeat of a street \ A
^ Cj

M C f\ P\ Q ca,led t0 the ordl" 111
I I ! 1/ I 11 i I nance by cards posted I I ,., fl
I \[_ j \ \J \J I , in the San Francisco I 1/owS|
that I vould call upon ta. that signifies the fj tl

iit Ney fork next sea- saving of life wher- £ W4N&
eeks. lf«, I promised ever It may be seen, a y WHjM /MHjiWIH
absinthinj at the cafes from Ping Yang to n gat*
and supper. I had heard Thessaly. One even- U pjjjIfiV;^j^^^
orb.that somehow or in* Mr. Capitalist j| i% >'''' * >'& ||'
is, and il.umined upon Bradbury, bound for gj 0| iWtMifo&aifffv&'jI
; I an in Paris, and his imposing mansion 1

^ sL^wTs'^ great
reason for the re^jj ;

rid you with herWe neither ^ tobacco nor ^

ricans are. vvnat ao possibly without in- M |
is nice, but not at all when the capitalist fp \
her that I wish to read the sign he B i\\4pllM\l|»'* >affiP" yi"g

>y my frank yet candid quoted the Declara- |j'^«r
>r themselves. I can't tion of Independence, " S ® ' ^
vator. I shall take a with Bradbury revis- (FROM A PHOl

ion. He had the right . . r yo r>rof Mile, de Merode's to spit when and rOftrait 01 the ban rrailClSCO
larly cool and pleasant w h e re he might ( f _ Jt 1.

["here is a table littered choose. No city gov- VICted OI Violating the xu

aws. The furniture is ernment could take
from him this inallen- Baf3 Were Added

'is* you wi 1 have the novel experience of holding your basr while a eentlen

/ .

"The bang grew and grew, until

nuisance. So I cultivated it and

ears. Paris thought it eccentric."
)GRAPH.)
and Wonderful Hair,

auld Cleo say anything stupid. And I cannot help admiring
BS forethought, for Cleo seems inclined to say little else.
"Yes, monsieur, mamma will go with me to America. I am

>st anxious that you, in your journalistic capacity, should tell
a Americans that I am a femme tres serieuse. There are people
re who credit me with frivolity, but do not believe them,
msieur. I am serious to the point of desperation."
I must, have been mistaken, but, really, it seemed to me that
this point I saw a wink.just the slightest soupcon of a wink.
"Some French artists go to New York to have a good time,
iart from their stage career. Ah, do not tell me to the conaiy.It is true, monsieur. Mamma says so. It Is deplorable,
you not think so? I am constituted differently. Id America,
msieur, I shall dance, and dance, and dance, not looking to the
jht or to the left. It is tout simplement, a question of business
th me. Y'ou will not fail to say this, I hope. I wish to Impress
upon you."
I cannot repress a smile. Mile. Oleo de Merode is so utterly
dinary, so completely uninteresting and so marvellously un-chic
r a French woman that her play at seriousness strikes me as a

me with a purpose.
A cougn irom mamma ureuas iu upuu us.

"I am now twenty," she goes on. "It is a long time, Is it
t? It is the classical dances that I interpret.the dance on

>toe, in the usual tarlatan skirts. Perhaps you imagined that I
1 the Otero manoeuvres and all that sort of thing. Not at all.
dance classically, for it is the only dance that is worth cultlting.Ail else is child's play. Every day of my life I practise,
d while I am in New York I shall adhere to the same regime.
"Well, you know, when I was a child I had my hair cut in the

irle of the little English Princes, with a long, straight bang
er the forehead. The bang grew and grew, until finally it hemea nuisance. So I cultivated it and brushed it over my
rs. I found that this eccentric coiffure suited me well. Paris
ought it eccentric. Therefore I adopted it as my own and have
tablished a specialty." ALAN DALE.

jp. Cfearino his Throat in Puhfic.
spat maliciously, ductor kept the tally. Then Mr. Capltalls

>r looked at him he Bradbury was arrested, the arrest beinj
he floor. In three the first in the country for "illegal expec
r times. The con- toration." He declared that he would tes

the validity of th
O ordinance in the high
,/ est courts of th

dfe... ja_ country, and posed a
a Hampden resistlnj

Hj I» the enforcement of a

m oppressive law. Pa
f lice Judjre Low flnei

'"'iI y
him $5. Bradbury ap

^ I^ oealed, and went spit
I tlugly on his way.
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M1iovu, nuiv-U

iiiwttrw\rn i i
onment be revokec

OGRAPH.) On appeal the jud{
Millionaire Who Was Con- menta of the lowc

court were confirm

inti-Spitting Law.The ed- The case the
went to the Appel

by the Artist. late Court.

v

T ^

aan in* uniform turns on the X ray, looks through;

ale ofCleo de
Who Is to Star in the States Next Fall.

[ finally It became a
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brushed it over my -X
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e dance Cfa66iC" The statue of the d
® which the Paris gossi

n affU-" posed for, and which
" tallying. Merode swor

the head,

SMUGGLING TO BE S
! BY MEANS
e

e

^ \ J HEN It had been clearly established that with t
\ a# look richt throucrh anv old thine, a ereat shudd<
W M "

v,The possibility of being the subject of a search
or hour immediately became apparent.

i. Now the ray has found a new use for itself. It
,( in fact, there will come a time when the ray machine
r market as the "Little Detective," or the "Night Owl,
y "Boys' Useful Employment" catalogues of the novelty d

the rays as an adjunct to the detective service Is, of c

, have conceived it. The immediate and experimental wc

,{ ment of Customs.
Human ingenuity finds Its limit in the endeavors of

n house officers. The devices employed are without numb
a out and made the receptacle for diamonds and other p
e means of cheating the customs out of thousands of doll
c er chair have been stuffed with contraband. Cigars ca

o Ailed with dutiable goods of high r.ate.
o There is where the ray will get in its best licks. T

will instantly show the presence of any foreign object
i- would be poor protection for a nest of diamonds, and i

n tents as clearly as if you had raised a window and pe
3- and female, will find this all-seeing eye upon him and 1
n port, and small chance there is that he will escape a
o sleeps nor even closes an eye in as much as a passing
e The machine which the French Government has ha
° Gare du Nord is too bulky for easy transportation, bul
'e may carry about with him as he would a camera are r
0 The big machine, It is said, will reveal the entire cont
e material it may.

Next season when you go to Paris you will have th
' vour bae while a eentleman in uniform turus on the lii
>" He may take a look through your numberless pockets
11 considered, you had just as well undress for him and l)t
l" In the whole scheme, which the French officials say
n Is one comfort.the whole world will not stand around a
'* ful of apparel, and your private life will still be your c

fellow behind the ray. He will be omniscient.
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